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THE    HE  11  MIT 


by  DT  Beattie 
The  contents  of  this  Book 


At  the  clofe  of  the  Day,  when  the  Hamlet  is  ftill, 
And  Mortals  the  fweets  of  forgetfulnefs  prove; 

When  nought  hut  the  torrent  is  heard  on  the  Hill, 
And  nought  hut  the  Nightingale's  Song  in  the  Grove*. 
Twas  then  hy  the  Cave  of  a  Mountain  reclind, 
A  Hermit  his  nightlv  Complaint  thus   began*, 

Tho  mournful  his  numbers,  his  Soul  was  refign'd, 
He  thought  as  a  Sage,  tho1  he  felt   as  a  Man. 


Now  gliding  remote  on  the  verge  of  the  Sky, 

The  Moon  half  extinguifh'd  her  Crefcent  difplavs. 
But  lately  I  mark'd  when  Majeftic  on  high. 

She  fhone.andthe  Planets  were  loft  in  her  blaze  : 
Roll  on.  thou  fair  Orb,  and  withgladnefs  purfue. 

The  Path  that  conducts  thee  to  Splendor  again! 
But  Man's  faded  Glory  no  change  fhall  renew. 

Ah  Fool,  to  exult  in  a  Glory  fo  vain  . 


Ahl  why  thus  abandon'd  to  Darknefs  a*nd  Woei 
Whvthus  lovely  Philomel  flows  thy  fad  ftrain? 

For  Spring  fhall  return  and  a  Lover  beftow. 
And  thy  Bofoin  no  trace  of  Misfortune  retain : 

Yet  if  Pity  infpire  thee.  Oh.  ceafe  not  the  lay. 


Tis  Night,  and  the  Landfcape  is  lovely  no  more, 
I  Mourn, but  ye  Woodlands  I  Mourn  not  for  you. 

For  Morn  is  approaching  your  Charms  to  reftore. 
Perfum'd  with  frefhfragrance,andglittring  withdew, 

Not  yet  for  the  ravage  of  Winter  I  mourn. 


Mourn  fweeteft  Complainer,  Man  calls  thee  to  mourm",  Kind  Nature  the  embryo  Bloffom  fhall  fave: 


Oh.footh  him  whole  Pleafures  like  thine  pafs  away,But  when  fhall  Spring  vifit  the  mouldering  Urn  . 
Full  quickly  they  pafs,  but  they  never  return.        Oh.  when  fhall  it  dawn  on  the  Night  of  the  Grave? 


A  Continuation  being  the  contents  of  the  fee ond  Book 


'Twas  thus,hy  the  glare  of  falfe  fcience  betray'd. 
That  lead,  to  bewilder;  and  dazzles  to  blind; 
My  thoughts  wont  to  roam, from  fhade  onwardtofhade 
Deftruclion  before  me,  and  forrow  behind. 
O  pity  great  Father  of  light,  then  I  cry'd, 
Thy  creature  who  fain  would  not  wander  from  thee . 
Lo.  humbled  in  duft.  I  relinquifh  my  pride  : 
From  doubt  and  from  darknefs  thou  only  canftfree. 


And  darknefs  and  doubt  are  now  flying  away. 

No  longer  I  roam  in  conjecture  forlorn  , 

So  breaks  on  the  traveller,  faint,  and  aftray, 

The  bright  and  the  balmy  effulgence  of  morn. 

See  truth, love, and  mercy,  in  triumph  defcending, 

And  nature,  all  glowing  in  Eden's  firft  bloom  i 

On  the  cold  cheek  of  death  fmiles  and  rofes  are 

blending , 
And  beauty  immortal  awakes  from  the  tomb  * 
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THE    HERMIT. 

V  D?  Beattie  . 
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Vtthe  clofe  of  tl»e  day,  when the  hamlet  is  (till, 
And  mortals  the  fweets  of  fo  rgetfulnefs  prove, 
Hhen  nought  but  the  torrent  is  heard  on  the  hill, 
And  nought  but  the  Nightingales  Sons  in  the  grove : 
]  was  thus,  by  the  cave  of  the  mountain  afar, 
While  his  harp  rung  (ymphonious,  a  Hermit  began; 
No  more  with  himfelf  or  with  nature  at  war, 
He  thought  as  a  fage,  though  he  felt  as  a  man  . 


11  Ah  "why,  all  abandoned  to  darknefs  and  woe, 
"Why,  lone  Philomela, that  languifhing  fall? 
"For  Spring  (hall  return, and  a  lover  beftow, 
"Ami  forrow  no   longer  tliy  bofom  inthral . 
"But,  if  pitv  infpire  thee,  renew  the  fad  lay  , 
11  Mourn  faceted  complainer  man  calls  thee  to  mourn; 
"O  foothe  him,whofe  pleafures  like  thine  pafs  aw;iy, 
11  Full  quicklv  they  pafs  _  but  they  never  return . 


.""Now  gliding  remote,  on  the  verge  of  the  fky, 
1vThe  moon  half  extinguiftitl  her  crefcent  difphrvs: 
"But  lately  I  mark\l,when  majeftic  on  high 
"She  (hone,  and  the  planets  were  loft  in  her  blaze  . 
"Roll  on,thou  fair  orb, and  with  gladnefs  purfue 
"'The  path  that  conducts  thee  to  fplendor  again, 

But  mails  faded  glory  v hat  change  fhall  renew. 

Ah  fool!  to   exult  in  a  glory  fo  vain  1 
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"Tis  night,  an<l  the  landfcape  is  hnely  no  more; 
1 1  mourn, but,ve  woodlands,!  mourn  not  for  jou; 
"For  morn  is  approaching,}  our  (harms  to  reftore, 
"Pcrfunfil  with  frefh  fragrance  £C glittering  with  dew  . 
"Nor  jet  for  the  ravage  olf  winter   I  mourn; 
"Kind  nature  the  embrvo  blofsom  will  fave  , 


ii 


But  when  (hall  Spring  vifit  the  mouldering  urn  I 


"O  when  (hall  it  dawn  on  the  night  of  the  grave. 
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A  Continuation  Tieing"  the  contents  of  this  Boole 


'Twas  thus, by  the  glare  of  falfe  fc ience  betraytL, 
That  leads, to  bewilder;  and  dazzles  to  blind; 
M)  thoughts  wont  to  roam,from  (hade  oiiward  to  (hade, 
Deftruction  before  me,  and  forrow  behind  . 
"O  pity    great  Father  of  light,  then  IcryU, 

II  Tliy  c  reatu  re  who  fain  would  not  wander  from  thee  \ 
,1  Fo,humblcd  in  duft,I  relinquifh  my  pride: 

II I  Vom  doubt  and  from  darknefs  thou  only  canft  free"? 


'And  darknefs  and  doubt  are  now  flying  away . 

'No  longer  I  roam  in  conjecture  forlorn. 

'So  breaks  on  the  traveller,  fainti  and  aft  ray, 

'The  bright  and  the  balmy  effulgence  of  morn . 

"•See  truth, love, and  mercy,in  triumph  deft-ending, 

'And  nature  all  glowing  in  Edens  firft  bloom  1 

*On  tlie  cold  cheek  of  death  finiles  and  rofes  are 

blending, 

'And  beauty  immortal  awakes  from  the  tomb? 
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